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2 WAS on a bright May morning, | 
when! wiskas NIE + O, 
Dew drops the meads adorning, 


and larks meteöbuf fg rg Of 


The roſe-trees w.th each 
were gently with ac e I 8 


The primroſe, e non go +1 * 


t eſpangl'd nature s * at S. 
The JL ' IC 
ſtole gently thro' the, fey grove, as 


Such wasfche ucur 
went iht ta K His Me . 
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Sweet Onagſi £ Ms | ; 

| Seng of the villagedames'!) " 

Her eyes they wercithe brighteſt, 
Hows cer ie youthful heart 11 TE 


Her lover,” to move hep, 1. It 
had otren.every Arta Wd, 3&7 1 
In Hue to 1 pity, | ba A Rs 1-9 
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pagr'Dirty' being e at 11 a 
] eſolv'd-wikett hex Che y Met, to Re, 
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neath voy eee 8 4 

the ſat with c.] an bene pal. 

Ir lilly hands at each ſtroke, 

in lowing ſtreams the mille dorh real j 
© vw pecping, then creeping, 2.4 

Ny Darby thus ſteals oh apace, 
Wraptur'd, he gazes on; 

The blooming beauties of .her face, 

d with her charms. he now reſolves, 
Do longer to delay is bliſs, * | 


inſtantly to ſeize upon, 
de che 


Wween: hls: arms be ſciz'd "FROM | 

nd claſp d her to his panting breaſt, 

Wat more could have appeafed 1 

ut oaths which Darby meant te Jett 5 

ſwore he'd adore hf 

d.until:death he'd conſtant prove'; ; 

d wed her, he'd bed her, 

nd none on earth but her he'd. love, | 
Wb vows like thoſe he won her o'er, 

Sy think it was not all amis, 


et ſiy Darby ſeize upon, 
e lock, &c. 


f ut all! vain The n an 1 0 
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. Upon her hack he laid her, 

4, i turn d up her ſmock ſo Jilly: VE 

His joys too mute he pray d her, 

1 then gaz d with wonder and delight, 

| ; Her thighs were like ſnow fair, 
and juſt between appeared a crack, 
With lips red, and O er ſpread, | 

1 with moſſy curls of jetty * Moth! 

S | _ Lranſported Darby now bebolds, 

juſt growing o'er the ſeat of <q 
Ĩ)!be lock he long had en to ſeize, 
| the lock, Fe, | 


| | His pego ood erected, | 
| . his breeches down 8 his. heels, 
. And what he long exp ected, | 
de now hitch boundlefs rapture feels, 
Now enter'd concenter'd, 
the beauteous nymph, lies in a trance 
Their a go, like elbows, 
of fidlers in a country dance, 
In broken ſighs the fait one cries, 
I'd part with life for joys like this, 


With ſhowers of ſperm try W oil 
the lock, &c. 8 
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MARY NEAL's Tragedy ; 


by means of Maria Lew ellen, who is now up- 
der Sentence of Death tor the fame in the 
Pe- kes. n * | 
Ss 3 921 u 

C a who are hleſt with 4 1 to feel, 

A mournful tale I have now to reveal; 

y Father runs frantic, my Mother hes dead,” 

d the grave in my youth f muſt ſoon be my, bed. 


[Your pity to injur'd young innocence lend, 

hrown on the wide world without Money or 
friend 5 

prey to the luſt of a tyrant Lfalt, 

d intamy brands me at perjuty⸗ 5 al 


ong put tothe torture that guilt to confeſs, 
which in my fout I abhorrence profeſs ; 
guiſh'd a victim to grief and fad woe, 

e child of misfortune in old Channel-row, 
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But what did 1 wall any 9 th 5 my own, 
| Had not my poor Father in a 990 deen Throw 
5 My Mother too murder -d ſtilt uſt deplore, 
| And a moments enjoy ment F never Tee more. 


Beneath ſon unlucky ſad ſtar was 1 born, 
1 From peace and from comfort and character torn; 
+ IP By ruffitns deſtroy do how hard is my fate! 
| A Phe nam' Alle the guilt Ido ee 
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| N My noble grotefitor Heay? n bleſs ad and diy 
| . And joy be the bed of his Conſort I pray ;- 

| Succeſlions of bieffings their offsprin attend, 
Still From them by day, and by day ſtill defend, 
| "Squire Rowan and his Lady, in pity to,youth, 
To ſhield me from tyrants and help me in truth, 1 
Now ſhelter my virtue, tho” foes brand my name © 
And the pezjur'd Lewellen would hunt me wp ſname f? 


F The? now eſea ed ſings, God 18 jet juſt, 
And will.on the guilty tevenge my wr ag d ung H 
To Heaven in pity, my ſorrows 1 Make, / lt 
And Heav'n will never the wretched forſake. bi 
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day Our topmainguerd was our ſafe 3 
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* men our good" Ship was going to , 2 . 
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name Pere one to the othe taube bib fo lde 10 
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% en Teen Store nalth c gent me mnbbe © - 
ith-dainty Diſhes fed: f. wo 8 05 W 11 
Nuno uwe hen th A 
If: ever I live to come on Shore, ">, oy 
Fe. pretty Girl L, 


roul ber into a Rrandysſbe 1 
there ki kiſs ber "i All 5 dog. | 
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* erer be lives 10 come on "Shore, 
And this youny man I EAI 


Aud leave bim there to Die. OIP 
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JoWhapy er rey:days one; 
Au e: did 1 Nr feel, * wor, WEE 


Trete zh joy to m he $ 
Or take my ſpinning wheel, 1 


kn dV IQ; uhige tt . abs INJ ual y 
+ i heart as bghter ben r, 
be e My bird I dung, n Send 3. 
Till} he pretended lope, and 1. $o + oo w 


Believ'd his flaer' ring tongue. 
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2 8. Oh! the ſool, thaGllg ſilly fool, N 
Who dufte hat Was nay _y Ke. N. 
L wiſh I was a maid again, wind Gf 
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